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analysis, because of his mother's having to go out to do extra
work, in order to earn more money for herself and the boy. When
he returned, he spoke to me of the bandages on his grandmother's
eyes, he having been to see her in hospital. To him, it seemed
that her head was hurt as well, since the bandages went round her
head. He spoke of it in a context which, following on the previous
hour when he had so much wanted to see my genital and prove
it was not injured, led me to infer that he had also seen his
mother's sanitary towels at some time. To Jack's mind these were
bandages on an injury, too, and confirmed his fears that her
body and her genital were hurt and damaged.
He now burnt a lot of paper in the hearth, and then stamped
on the burnt paper, saying "It's dead now". Then he hit his own
head with a railway coach, and fell down on the floor, saying
"Now Fm dead55. (This linked with the bandages round his
grandmother's head.)
The sight of his grandmother's bandaged head had aroused his
castration fears in an extreme degree. The threat of castration
struck him as something which really happens. (Cf. the myth
of the head of Medusa, and Freud's view as to the traumatic
effect of the sight of the female genital.) His phantasies about the
destructive nature of sexual intercourse seemed to him to be
confirmed. The father (the surgeon) castrated the mother
(grandmother's bandaged head, mother's menstruation). More-
over, the injured female genital was a direct threat to his own
penis, as he showed by hitting his own head with the railway
coach, which in his play had stood for his mother. But he was
inextricably involved in the parents3 sadistic intercourse; his
head represented his own penis, the father's penis and the mother's
genital (grandmother's bandaged head). I interpreted his
castration fears, and the complex situation of mutual castration
by the sadistic parents felt to be inside himself, with the resulting
threat to his own body. He responded to these interpretations,
then, by playing at being a "kind lion". "Now I'm a kind lion",
he said. That is to say, he had to some extent overcome the danger
of castration; his own penis, and that of his internal father, were
now felt to be potent but friendly. That some doubt still remained,
however, was shown by what followed. At the end of the hour,
he took home some toy soldiers from the play-room, and in the
waiting room he showed these to his mother, asking her: "Why
does Mrs. Isaacs let me take soldiers home?"